
that Instant hi > lather came buck. He 
said: ‘Oblige Ills by pulling on your 
■ Mugs at oner unit piiylng two visits 

Ootver 


fore Ins cruel end?" (turstloned roy 
companion. 

“Yes. Of course, he was not rrally 
my father. He adopted me not long 
before he left America. 1 was but a 
child, the daughter of a friend whom 
be had made there, and who died."' 

nee. Possibly he IiriI made an 
enemy also?" 

Hhe shook her head. “I do not 
know. I have no particular reasuti 
to think that, lie was. however, al- 
ways extraordinarily reticent, so if 
you nre going to question me about 
his life before he took charge of mo 
I shall not be In a position to tell yon 
anything at all. He never said u 
word about the past.” 

■■Indeed? Thai seems very singu- 
lar." 

"I enme.ilmes thought sc. bin I »«» 


THE PERUVIAN ABORIGINES 


tor me. First go to No. 
street and Inquire If u James Poller- 
son ever lived there; (hen drive to 
So. — Mortimer street and usk If a 
man named Goldsnclt ever rented a 
room on the top floor. He quick.' Then 
he sat down utid finished Ills coffee, 
watching me, as 1 thought, with u 
peculiar expression." , - 

“And you obeyed?” cut in 'Tfedwuys. 
impatiently. 

"Yes. i found no traco of Petleraon, 
but the unusual name of tioldsuckhad 
lingered in the memory of '.he land- 
lady of the .Mortimer street house. .She 
bad had so many lodgers, come urid go, 
she said, but she rather thought (hat 
one of them hearing that name was 


of your customers — Howard Pen- 
drill — was found with a bullet In his 
brain. You were arrested, and some 
of his property was found upon you." 

"Thai's simple enough, and the bars 
truth," answered our guest, his head 
again diooplng dejectedly, "The gen- 
tleman eame into the shop In the late 
afternoon and walked round among 
the cases and shelves, looking at the 
books. Every one was asked *o do 
thgt. so I didn't speak to :iint.'' 

"I understand you Jiad never seen 
him before?" *’ 

"Not that 1 could remember. After 
a while lie asked me If that was all 
the books I had. I said thero were 
plenty more upstairs, and showed 
him two rooms full, on the II rat floor, 
one at the front, the other at the 
back. He went Into the hack one 
first. I was wondering If I'd leave 
him alone there or not when be cried 
out: "That's a most Interesting 

work:' lie was pointing to a row of 
fen volumes called ‘The History of 
Ihe .Peruvian Aborigines/ I*, was- an 
old work. In a tattered leather bind- 
ing. He was aa excited as If he had 
found a. treasure — or. rather, more 
agitated than excited, for his. hand 
shook os he pointed, and I thought 
he had turned extremely pale.” 

"'History of the Peruvian Aborig- 
ines,'- in ten big volumes?" ejaculated 
Tredways. "And excited about that? 
Surely no one had ever wished to 
purchase It?" 

“Well, it bo happened that I had 
got w postcard only the day before, 
asking me to reserve the volumes 
for a few days until the send.r called 
and purchased them.” 

"Indeed?", queried Tredways. 'A 
mere coincidence." 

"No doubt, sir. The card wasn't 
signed, nor did It bear any address. 
One of the public had seen the book 
and had scrawled off the >eque»t 
some time after, meaning to purchase 
It. I mentioned this to Mr.. Pendrill. 
He said In a husky kind of tone: 
•That's all right. But perhaps you 
won't mind my staying here for half 
an hour while I make some extracts 
from the books?' Of course 1 bad 
no objection, and I left him there 
That was the last I saw of him alive." 

The bookseller stopped. Beads of 
sweat gathered upon his pale fore- 
head. He seemed unable to continue. 

"Take courage," urged Tredways. 
"Do not wince at the question 1 must 
ask. 1 have made a careful study 
of this singular case in a file copy 
of the Times. When you returned to. 
the room where you had left youf 
customer he wee gone— leaving on 
the table Ills umbrella and overcoat. 
That was what you asked the Jury to 
believe. Ke?p calm: I do not say 
that 1 disbelieve It. He could easily 
have quitted the premises without 
you seeing him. The mystery was 
his leaving hla topcoat with a mat- 
ter of fifty pounds in notes and gold 
In the pockets.” 

“That'S It." laid the other In « 
hollow tone. 

"If you had taken the garment and 
money to the police all might have 
been well with you. Unfortunately, 
you were in considerable financial 
atralta at the time and you very fool- 
ishly yielded to temptation by help. 
Ing yourself to some of the money 
when three days had passed without 
.the owner reappearing. At the end 
of that time your wife made an ap- 
palling discovery. On a voyage to a 
cellar which was little used the body 
of the missing man was found. In 
the center of hie forehead was a large 
bruise where he had been struck » 
blow. A pistol was lying on the 
green, damp stones of the vault, and 
a bullet from it had been discharged 
Into the brain. The case against you, 
Spells, was that you had first stun- 
ned Mr. Pendrill. then carried him 
into the vault and killed him out- 
right. It was supported • b> the fact 
of your admitted purloining of part of 
ihe money. On the other hand, the 
pistol could not be traced to your 
former possession, and the position of 
ihe fatal wound- just under the rlghi 
temple — was not incompatible- with .a 
theory -of suicide. This saved youi 
life Are my facts in "order?" 

.Spells made a, motion of aexeei 
Tredways w cM «»n I'hoixsinc *aeh 
word with care: 

"The sensation crest ail brought upon 
ihe scene H young lady. .Miss l'.uc.v 
Pendrill, the adopted daughter of the 
•lead man. and who Identified the 
body. 1-will not enter Into the details 
of % our trial, which was Illuminated 
by nothing startling N-, shred of 
evidence WHS forthcoming ogams' nut 
nthei person »me yourself. 

"And you are itoi going to mm It 


/.\ roifB man's late, Francis," 

7 remarked Tredways. 

I "He may not turn up," 1 

answered. 

"I hope he will. When did he leave 
Chains prison?" ' 

'"Two weeks ago. Since Ihen " 

At that moment the bell trilled In 
the hall. 

"Spells!" chuckled Tredways. "He 
has come." 

And as William Spells liad Just 
climbed out of the nether deeps of a 
prison existence you will admit that 
his visit had the Interest of the un- 
conventional. 

Twenty seconds later he was blink- 
ing In the electric sheen of Tredways’ 
sitting-room. 

"Sit down, Spells," invited our liqst 
cheerily. "What do you say to a drop 
of Scotch and a cigar?" ' 

The visitor looked at me as much as 
to nay: "Is this a Joke?" I nodded 
encouragingly and pushed a chair for- 
ward. Tredwsyp produced the com- 
forts mentioned, placed them on the 
'able, and sat on a corner Of if, swing- 
ing a leg. He began tersely 1 : 

"You know why you are asked 
Imre?” ■ 

The other lifted his depressed head 
and turned It toward hie slowly. He 
► aid to me drearily. "You told me It 
might be ‘for my good, sir." 

"Precisely," cut In our hoal with 
briskness. "This gentleman, who Is 
my friend, the Rev. Horace Francle, 
chaplain of the prison called Chains, 
wishes to be of use to you. See here. 
Spells, I'll tell you Just how the land 
Ilea. This Interview Is the outcome of 
an Interesting chat between Mr.Francte 
«nd myself. Possibly he has told you 
that I am keenly conversant with 
matters criminal; that the psychology 
••f crime Is with me a passion; that I 
experience a-satlsfactlon not displeas- 
ing In threading a way through those 
woven and' Interwoven labyrinths or 
the underworld. In brief. I am a 
criminologist, Hogg Tredways, not 
unconsulted by the police. Enough of 
that. The chat to which 1 alluded 
hinged on the fact that not every manfc 
who hears the prison gate clang be- 
hind him is necessarily guilty. A cer- 
tain proportion — though possibly a 
minute one — there must be of men' 
convicted who were blameless. These 
poor wretches plead not guilty in the 
•lock. In Jail they' try to keep up. their 
heads. They emerge defiant or brok- 
en; vengeful or bled white of virility; 
demoralised by contact with felons, or 
determined to reasaume their niche In 
a respectable society.” • 

That but a poor spark of Interest 
glimmered In hie visitor's gloomy 
eyes did not disturb Tredways' equa- 
nimity. He got off the table and 
poked the fire slowly. 

"Fascinating!" said be with grim 
relish. "There's drama In it. I like 
to think of thoso few souls coming 
out of tho flame. Above all, I would 
like to help them. Is It possible to 
fake up thslr case after the lapee of- 
many years, perhaps, and clear them? 
A hard, hard matter. In many In- 
stances a conundrum never to ba 
solved. Yet it has a pqll. an appeal 
most powerful I asked our friend, 
the chaplain here, If he had encoun- 
tered at Chains prison gny cases of 
the kind I have described. Hla an- 
swer was In the affirmative. 1 said 1 
Would like him to produce one of 
them to make a start with, at any 
rata. He produced — you, Mr. Spells " 

'The guest looked from one to the 
ether of ue with a dull, with an ex- 
hausted expression. lie sipped a til- 
ths spirits and shook hla head. 

"You were convicted of inuidei," 
went on Tredways, clearly and firm- 
ly. "Of the murder of Howard Hen- 
drill. You inaleted upon your Inno- 
cence In the fees of the most damning 
evidence. Now, between us, Spells, 
man to man. your ao-cahed guilt 
purged, tell me frank'} Did you 
kill Pendrill?" 

"No. 1 didn't." answered the other 
sullenly. 

"Then tell ue Just what happened. 

The^inan from the beneath shook hie 
head again, and hla brows eame to- 
gether. "No, I won't. You wouldn't 
believe me. Who would? No one!'' 
He shot out a flat and gripped a hand- 
ful of the table cover, upselling bjn 
glass. "And yet I didn't murder 
Pendrill, and that's a* sure ax there's 
a i.od in heaven, nr as sure aa there 
laii't!" 

"Wall. then, tell us about it. ' 
aooihed Tredways. "W e more than 
half hellev> you, or >ou wou dn't be 
here. Come, make a atari. You 
owned, I am told, h second-hand 
Ivonk shop in Timbe- i-iieet ne»i tl-.r 
India Dock road H was m * 
eei isr below title hook »ho|> that one 


me bookseller looked bewildered. 

"1 truat she is, for in that case the 
may have retained the correspond- 
ence of the builneBB, making it poa- 
alble that you may find the card you 
mentioned, that postcard from an un- 
known customer asking you to re- 
serve the 'History of the Peruvian 
Aborigines,' In ten volumes. 1 want 
that card. Spells. Do you think you 
can lay hands upon It?" 

"I might." replied the bookseller, in 
a gloomy tone, utterly devoid of ln- 
tereet. "My wife's last wordn were 
that she would keep everything in- 
tact. she never doubted my in- 
nocence, gentlemen." he sdded In a 
burst of feeling. 

"Of course not,"' echoed Tredways. 
warmly, as he showed our visitor lo 
the door. "Tell her that you have been 
to me. and tell her what 1 want." 

He closed the door, returned to hla 
scat l.y the fire and lapsed Into a long 
silence which he was the first to 
break. 

"If Spells did not kill Pendrill, some 
one else did. Now that some one had 
to enter the shop, make his way to 
the upper back room, attack the. vir- 


he was Indeed guilty? He 0/ // t\ v I ' 

-rough prison. He has noth. „ / // IL / , 

n by weaving a tissue of 1 / ^ ^ 

I respect the opinion / V s/M* 

i of him In Chains, j ,ni ' j(/ 

Ith you to believe that we / 

a case of Justice deceived. / - 

can we do? The harvest of 

ias been, reaped and gar- • 

iial Is left for me to glean? 

uatlon which we must face 

instance of a similar kind. in" grateful to show a curiosity which 
what that means. Francle?" i felt would not be welcome All I 

is, as I told you, that you know is that he made hts niondy sud- 

denly by a. fortunate Investment amt 
cams to England to live* 

"And you had no reason to think lie 
had a secret on his mind?" 

"No." 

"But Ills absolute silence as lo Ilia 
past might have suggested It?’" 

Mias Pendrill did ndt answer: 

"He enjoyed good hehllh?" con- 
tinued Tredways. 

"Not very. He had had a terrible 
fever a long lint's ago." 

"OH. he told you that! Was ' he 
American born?" 

"No, 1 never thought he was, for he 
hadn't Ihe accent at a^l. The question, 
•Are you an Englishman?' was once 
put to' 'him, and 1 remember that he 
made a strange reply. He said: T 
suppose bo.' " 

"H'lri," muttered Tredways. ' Sup- 
posed ao. did he? Now. Miss Pendrill, 
we come to the all-important ques- 
tion of your father's coi respondent's." 

"It wa.t exulnlned by the police In 
the most acarchlng manner." 

"Of course. But we must remember 
Ois I tbe police probably regarded II 
as a matter of form to be gone 
through. They were ao sure that they 
li*d the right man." 

"You are possibly correct," answered 
Mies Pendrill in what I thought was 
rather a tired voice. "But where do 

you wish to begin? The letters " 

"Permit ms to summarise my re- 
quest. Did Mr. Pendrill receive, uot 
loo long In. fore his death, any com- 


"lt may happen sometimes. Francle." 
said Tredways earnestly, "it la the 
one thing to search for— this mere 
trifle In the case, which was not reck- 
oned with at the trial which sent an 
Innocent man to his fate. And as It 
was not reckoned with It will have lo 
be very trifling Indeed What Is ihe 
time?" , 

"Nearly 10 o'clock." 

"Rather too late to call upon Alps 
Huey Pendrill. We will pay her • 
visit early tomorrow morning." 

"Ah. you are quite In the dark?" 

"I am quite Intensely .interested 
Find me this lady’s addresa, Francle. 

You aliould be able to trace her. We 
will visit her at this hour tomorrow 
morning. Good night." 

Aa the neusatlon of ihe cane had 
made Alias Pendrllfs movements more 
or less conspicuous my task was uni 
dimruli. She had been a toying hi 
Itlckmansworth. but had Just let that 
house furnished and had returned lo 
ihe house tn Woburn place, which 
was Pcndrill's residence when- be was 
alive. 

ling* Tiedvvay*' card obtained us a breakfast 
ready Interview. A shade of Burprise. lice that lie 
of pain, appeared on l.uey Pendrill** 
y oung, pleasant fine as she listen, d 
to my companion's opening remarks 
■Van you really think It worth while 
looking Into Ihe matter after all tliip 
time?" eh* asked, sadly •What do 
you want me to do?" 


I^.annoi give a certain answer to 
i bat duration," relied the lady, after a 
imuse "A week before the frightful 
tragedy, my father and I being at 
a long alienee made me no- 
was resting Ills forehead 
in the palm of hla hand, his elbow on 
the i able, and that he appeared to be 
reading one of the letters lie had 
opened. When 1 looked at him more 
intently, however. 1 saw that hla eyes 
nei. closed, that he seemed to be III. 

1 m >' vol, o lie Jumped up suddenly 
•I ran out. Alarmed. 1 glanced at 
'* •!«*'»• I still have— and 

whb'li la a moat harmlesa email, a, 



The First of a Series of Complete 
Stories by L. J. Beeston. 


warning which h«U made his 
confederate bolt like greased light- 
ning back In those shady yeure. It 
was sufficient to rouse PendrlU's 
strangely dormant faculty, aoldsack, 
keenly on Ihe watch, noting every 
movement of his victim whom he 
meant to bleed, saw that his trick 
had worked. That brings us to " 

'To where?" 1 Insisted, bubbling now 
w ith excitement and enthusiasm. 

••To 'The History of the Aborigines' 
Here we are. by George. Out with 
you. Francle!" 

"Will you come upstairs, gentle- 
men'.’" cried Ihe bookseller, who . had 
made his appearance at the back of 
the shop. i 

"To the back room you epoke about?" 
said Treadwaya, as we climbed the 
narrow, creuking flight. "This la It? 
And the ten volumes of the Peruvian 
work?" 

"Are there, elr,” answered the own- 
er, and he pointed to the old leather- 
bound books with their ribbed backs, 
which contained Just a trace of gold 
lettering. They were on a level with 
our heade. 

"A chair, please.' asked Tredway*. 

I placed one for htm, which he 
mounted, and he begdn to remove ins 
volumes. 1 taking each one from hla 
hands. I do not think 1 was ever so 
keenly curious in my life. The re- 
moval of the big tomes had made a 
considerable gap npon fhe shelf, re- 
vealing the wall behind It. Upon this 
wall Tredwaya groped with the out- 
stretched palms of hid hands. Pres- 
ently lie grunted 

"it is here, sure enough, but the 
Jhlng has rusted. L want a stout 
chisel, also a couple of candles.'* 

The articles were forthcoming In 
less than a minute. I saw my friend 
urge the chisel Into an aperture; there 
was a sudden vibrating sound, a' hard 
thud. A huge chunk of Ihe wall had 
rolled hack In a groove, released by 
the spring. We gaxed Into the hole, 
black as the pit. from which a cold 
■wd damp air streamed upon our faces. 

"I'm going through,". said Tredwaya. 
"Follow me. Francle. Spells, wait 
her# ” 

"Be careful Francle. There's a ring- 
bolt Just inside, overhead. Get a grip 
on It and lower j'oureelf on to the Iron 
ladder which rune down Inside the 
hols. - ' 

It wasn't easy, hut I soon found my-, 
self standing hy his aide on a rat- 
gnawed wooden staging from which 
half a doxen steps went down. 

"See the green mold on thoee 
steps?" exclaimed Tredwaya. "Go easy, 
old man. or you will slip and perhaps 
make a big bruise -In the middle of 
your forehead! Just as Pondrlll did" 

Holding the caudle above his head, 
he’ descended before me. The smoky 


light shewed ns a passage wjlh walls 
of concrete slabs adrip wllh foul 
moisture. The end of this passage 
seemed quite barred by a wall, alao of 
concrete. Tredwaya Tumbled and toll- 
ed with hla dhlael for fully twenty 
minutes before he got the hang of the 
spring, which, released, showed that 
the apparent wall was In reality a 
door that opened In Ward We passed 
through hUo a large cellar.'" 

'The piece where the body of Pen- 
d/lll was discovered,” announced my 
companion, wiping the sweat from his 
forehead. "We have reached It via 
an unorthodox way— that Is to say. 
the way left for ingress or egress by 
the trio of banknote forgers who here 
made their plates, their mills, their 
dies. Needless to soy. all that para- 
phernalia waa cleared away before 
the police made their pounce. My case 
for establishing tha Innocence of our 
friend Bpells Is. I sin assured, how 
complete." • • ' 

He stuck the candle on a box -and 
lighted a cigarette. 

T stammered, too astonished for 
clear speech. "But how on earth did 
you know of the existence of that 
(role In the wall, that stalroaue and 
tunnel?” • i - . • 

"How? I suspected something' of the 
kind. 1 was bound to. I’t-ndvIH' gave 
It away. After he liad ' tried' to test 
the wretched memory of guilt which 
had come to htm, by podding td the 
houses In Gower street and Mortimer 
street, he could not teat until he had 
convinced hla agonized conscience by 
a visit to tho haunt Where he liad 
workedewith Ills confreres. He real- 
ised that If he found that, then hie 
unhappy .past of • crime would be 
proved to himaelf. But he discovered 
that the house In Timber street waa 
changed; that It was the eatabllsh- 
ment of a second-hand bookseller. 
He made hla way upstairs to the se- 
cret. Ihe eleslthy place of entrance 
which we have Just used. It was 
concealed, as It happened, by a row 
of big volumes 'The History of the 
Peruvian Aborigines.'. Pendrill sent 
sway the bookseller under pretext of 
wanting to study the work. Once 
alone, he found the place of ingress. 
But he had grown corpulent; he could 
not get through burdened with hie 
heavy topcoat. HA he left It behind 
him. When "he was through, fearing 
that the bookseller might return, he 
replaced Hie volumes, which It* had 
left within reielr, In their places. On 
ihls way down those slippery steps' he 
fell, es I mentioned, hurt h^y -fore- 
head badly, and may have been un- 
conscious for a few minutes. Finally; 
he entered this cellar. 

"And then? Tie wee alone with the 
former scenes of his had life The 


dread and horror of It rushed upon 
him. He waa aware from the dupli- 
cate note he had receive#— ihe note 
which first stirred the chords of 
memory — that an enemy had found 
him. The paat was friglitf.ul; the'* 
was tarror In the future. He had not 
ventured to this sinister place with- 
out arms; and I have no doubt at till 
'hat he suddenly drew the pistol from 
his pocket and — went out eternaliv 
Into the dark." 

"Ah, good heavens!" 1 gasped. 

"Any more questions?'' 

"Tea. one more. The bookseller l.nd 
received an anonymous card asking 
J. m to reserve the ten volumes of the 
history. We know that It was In the 
same writing as Ihe code sent by 
Goldsack; that Is to say. Goldaark 
a nt the card, also. Hqw did he coitus 
to do that?" 

"Simple. After sending that copv 
or the code to Pendrill lie watched, I 
repeal, every movement of his victim. 
He knew he had tried to find some 
evidence of Psttersop or himself — 
GOIdsack. It was clear te the taller, 
therefore, that Pendrill .would . proh- 
ably endeavor to find this place h e."e. 
to ascertain whether it really did ex- 
ist trt fact, and not 1 #. a mental. night- 
mare. And he \yas right, only a' that 
point Goldaack made a bad move. 
Hs t was presumably .sudden- 

ly ahd nervously afr#ld that some 
chance customer would purchase the 
Peruvian book and that the soore.t 
entrance here yvould t)* prematurely 
discovered, that he hit upon the idea 
of reserving the history. There he 
stupidly overreached hlmeelf; hut it 
Is Just the kind of slip which In so 
often made by men of his sort. The 
secret hhd been kept by time all those 
year*; It was eofe enough. But he 
worried about It; he wanted Pendrill 
to come and find It . Just as It was and. 
unlnterfercd with. lie'll now. you will 
perceive, my dear, frauds, in .our 
power. Confronted with these facia 
•by the police, he wlil assuredly admit 
their validity, in order to pave htmsekf 
from extreme unpleasantness. When 
1 stats, therefore, that William 8pel!a 
will be cleared of the charge of mur- 
dering Howard Pendrill I am con-, 
vlnced that 1 make no rash utter- 
ante." • , { . 

"Yes, yea," I admitted. "Bpir-.— r" 

"Heavens! What now,?" 

"Why, Goldsack has gone. You do 
not know where " 

"My dear man! Do you .Imagine 
that new Scotland . Yard ever, loses 
trace of a criminal of that, caliber" 
Come along. This air Is positively 
poisonous." , 
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lie once suffered the unpleasant- 
ness nf receiving five years for forg- 
ing banknotes," continued Tredwaya. 
"He had two accomplices. One of 
i hem was a man named Petlerson. 
Patterson died not so long ago. Tho 
oilier,, the third man, and Ihe aharp- 
esl of the lot. escaped by ihe skin 
of his teeth and got out of the coun- 
try. r never knew what became of 
him. The criminal Investigation de- 
partment never knew. This morning 
1 found out." 

I burst out: "I cannot see eye lo 
sye wllh you In this. Tredwaya. Pen- 
will had made a fortune In America 
lip a legit and had 
returned to jhjofU'. Is if.ilkely thst 
he Would he'W-mWrilU to gel 

, , " , o touch w.ktli fwb’ daftgeciiua con- 
.. federates of the' past.?" 

. '.Profoundly uullirsly If Ije knew 
l.l.ial he had been asaeclated with 
them." ■ 

I .stared. "What on earth do you 
.mean?" 

Tredwaya chuckled fiilgrioutly. 
"You mlghl have asked, also. If It 
was likely that Pendnll .would’ .have 
lelurned at all, knowing he' had been 
wanted In Knfjandr trie police. But 
he didn't know it any more than ha 
knew for certain about his pals flhall 
I tell you Ihe startling truth? Well. 

It Is my conviction (hat some time 
afler his flight' tp tha stale# he wee 
so unfortunate — or perhaps fortunate 
— -aa lo suffer a' complete lapse of 
memory. II was ‘either through an 
Hccldent, a sevtfi-e physical mishap, or 
more probably ’ through that terrible 
’"•fever which hip adopted daughter 
speRe nbdut. fitecall tho fact of hi. 
absolute alienee as .to his past." 

“Ah.- but he would have been silent 

.-.•vtn'ahy'caae." >1 

' "Excellent No do^ht Its would. 
~;-Ant! f-'tt t think M» would have let 
-apmo'ytdtgU .slip from him during the 
Veais. wheii’iie w as caring for l.ucy. 
Rfrfiember the strange answer he 
> .JVigde, when he was asked if he was 
an Englishman; an answer given, ap- 
parently. In so queer a tone of voice 
lhat If was deeply Impressed on Ilia 
hearer's mind. But that is no) all. 
Directly something of his psst was 
at last restored , to. him h« was mo—' 
inentarily overwhelmed wllh v emo- 
tion. as wtlj ho. might bn! He Was 
seized with a vehement, with a dead- 
ly desire to prove the forbidding 


WHAT AVIATION UNPREPAREDNESS 
COST THE UNITED STATES. 


thirty-nine men and twelve planes. 
I«eea than two months previous 'to 
this, on September 7. 1912. at Villa' 
Coublay, France, during the review 
of the French array, there were sev - 
enty-two planes present, of which 
twenty returned to pitrol the Ger- 
man border after tho maneuveis. 
This, of course, waa not the flill avia- 
tion at.cngth of -France at that (lire. 

On March 21, 1912, the Secretary of 
War asked Congress for an appropria- 
tion of 92.000.090 for an air force of 
120 planes, and to establish training 
school*. On August 24, 1912. Congress 
appropriated 9100,000. which was $2.'i - 
000 leas than the previous approprit- 
llon. In the summer of 1913 our a.lr 
force was as follows; Eleven flying 
officers, one of ths twelve previously 
available having been killed In a 
crash: four had transferred to other 
branches of the service; tw elve officti e 
under Instruction; fifteen plane" si d 
forty-seven enlisted men. L'p to De- 
cember 1 , 1919, we had purchased on'v 
twenty-four machines, although ten 
years previous to that time the 
Wrights had made their Aral flight 
and five years previous they had mad# 
their first official government, flight 

In 1913 It was estimated thcie »•'# 
3. 100 aviators In the world, Fistic* 
having 1.200; Germany. J20; England. 
SO!; Italy, '-'00; Xustrla, $0. Brig nut. 
30, ail tl the I'hftcd Slater, 50 In the 
five years following 190S, there ho. I 
been only 75 applicants for flying, of 
whom J 3 were disqualified tempt wi- 
mentally, 3 physically and « othe>- 
wlee. Thirty-two look up flying: 13 
were relieved. Cspt. Mr.chell stated 
lhat the reason for this waa ihe fa-", 
lhat there was no future in stlut'oa 
.ii that t'me 

In the Army sppropi i.t'iou h'li if 
1913. 11 000,000 waa • lli»Rie-l '»i 

aviation Secret a i > o' N a ■ •: 'on 

it 'ofluu-il ■ ‘i • "i • ' •*-! iiiiii .* j 


W rlltea far The Star Magaslae hr 
aa Arary Avlatar. 

T he first attempt to fly a man- 
operated airplane was on Oc- 
tober 7. T903. This plane was 
called "Langley's duck.” 'Un- 
fortunately this attempt failed and 
ths engineer operating the plane 
nearly drowned. On December 17, 
I90J. .Wilbur Wright made four suc- 
cessful flights, the longest of which 
» as 8 DO feet. On Bept ember 20, 1904, the 
Wrlghtsmade their first circular flight. 
Also, they made over one hundred 
flights duilng the year. In 1909 they 
established a record of twsnty-fbur 
miles in thirty-eight minutes. In 1907 
they offered to sell our government 
sll rights slid interest In their pat- 
ents. but were refused. 

On December 23. 1907, the War De- 
partment Issued specifications for » 
plane. These were the first specifica- 
tions Issued hy any government.' and 
ware Issued under the • direction' of 
MiiJ. George O. Squier. calling for h 
speed of forty miles per hour, one- 
hour flight, with two passengers usd 
a weight-carrying capacity of B5* 
pounds, fuel for 125 miles iind ability 
to steer In all. directions without 
difficulty Twenly-fdur bids were te- 

reived and two contracts awarded 
t'ougiesa refused tho appropriation 
asked by the decretory of War for 
aviation, which necessitated recourse 
to funds of the hoard nt oidimnce au<> 
forliflcalloi.s 

tin Bepleinbet ®. I9(i*. at 7:50 a. in., 
at Fort Myer. Ya.. Wright circled the 
grounds .fifty-seven times at H'O fen 
altitude in less Ilian ati hour. Ill the 
afternoon lie made fifty-five rounds 
In 1 hour, in t ii ii t e m and 15 seconds. 
Ijter in t lie afternoon. with l.leut. 

Ijihm re passenger lie made a lliglit of 
* minutes a’ d 24 seconds. On Heptein- 
► e. I! Mat Hntilei «v ss tsketi as pas- 
H'ligei O.I Hepieinliei 17 the pto- 


peller broke at s height of seventy- 
five feet and the plane crashed, kill- 
ing IJeut. Kelfridge. Ihe passenger, 
and Injuring Wright. : 
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. communication, 'placing it by the side of 
-the postcard. 

"Any rsnemblnnce between l hose 
t wo flats, Frankie?" he cried. 

"They are very much alike," r ad- 
mitted. "But what 


During this time Wilbur Wright 
was electrifying E'urdpe with flights. 
In July, 1909, the Wrights demon- 
strated a new type of plune St tort 
Myer. which waa accepted by ths 
government and earned. In addition, 

96.000 bonus for ■ ten-mils' cross- 
country flight. Aa Congress still re- 
fused to sppropi late money for avla- 
i ion, it was necessary to' use other 
funds to purchase Ihls plane. ‘ 

Means hlle 'European nations were 
appropriating money and encour- 
aging xv la I ion In 1910 the speed 
of an airplane was Increased to more 
' ha n a mile a minute: a non-atop 
record of 244 nnlea In five ho ire and 
thirty -1 w o min lit es. Slid an altitude 
of *.*92 feet war reached. .Motors 
were Increased fioui twenty-five and 
thirty horsepower lo ft fry and 100 
horsepower, the Alps were success- 
fully crossed and flights from Jmn- 
ilon to'l’aria with four passengers. In 
addition to the pilot, were made 
The United Slates was left far be- 
hind. for only one lieutenant and 
nine enlisted men were on aviation 
duly. 

On September t. rein, during the 
French army maneuvers, a Firnch 
officer made foui rei omiaissances In 
quick succession, discovering a coun- 
ter-attack on the light flank, slid by 
ronnrllUK this to the com tna tiding 
general riitlilnl pi .partition to de- 
feat it. 

tin March J. l?lt t'ougiesa voted 

1125.000 >o ihe v r my appropriation act 
for the flues vear. 1912 for avia- 
tion It la Significant lo note lhat 
l'*i'Hi'Cc a«keii for »! ilnii.nqn in ihe 
aaiue year <’•, Novrutlier I 1912 

I. I II lieu Mat'S In-.i I e v, ofli.ua. 


